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MARK SUTHERLAND:

ox, :
FOWER AND PRINCIFLE.
Y EMMA D. E. N, SOUTHWORTH.

CHAP, XXIX.

Lonse Lo some work of life,

. ,\Ind Thou ln“‘h 's hi shall know .

Shaly mmk:h‘:o eart b“t::o n ‘;:. ::d:d sbér: 3

Tho work, gun by " Wi
o wany & branching stream dhd wider -
o Carias Wilcar.

A week sfter this, Mark Sutherland ance
wore lefe home for & visit to Mississippi, on
wusiness, He went to make a final settlement
with Clement Sutherland. The miserable old
man had fallen almost into a state qf idiocy.
He gave up all the title deeds and various doe
aments relating to Rosalie’s estate, but could
give little or no infurmation concerning them.
The plantation was sold under the mortgage,
and when all was done, and the final accounts
cast up, Mark Sutherland found that of all his
wife's splendid fortune but a paltry two thous
and dollars was left. With this, Mark Suth-
erland prepared to leave the neighborhood of
ashmere.  But the day that he had fixed for
his depurture was signalized by & catastrophe
that delayed hig journey for weeks. It was
the dreandful death of St. Gerald Ashley, who,
during & fit of mania.a-potu, threw himsell
frum » second story window, and, etriking his
head upon the iron trellice below, was instant-
Iy killed. India was distracted — Clement
Sutherland, belplees. And Mark remained at
Cashmere to take the direction of the funernl

Three days from the death, when all was
over, Mark Sutherland sought the presence of
the widow. He went to with no tender
condolements, but with the words of bitter
truth and stern rebuke upon his lips. He found
her in her faded and dingy boudoir. She arose
at his entrance, and held out her hand to wel.
come him, but before his own had touched it
she sank down in her chair, burst into tears
and covered her face with her hunds. He cool-
ly took a seat, and spoke :

“l have come to you, Mra. Ashley, with no
false words of sympathy, which would seem ns
untrue to your sense as they would be upon my
lips. I come merely to set before you the stern
realities of your position, snd, it possible, to
awaken you to its duties and sibilities,”
He paused a moment, and she lifted up her
l'.._-n‘] and tearful face, saying :

“spedk, Mark! you will not find me havgh.
ty now!?

His lips curled, and then he ecompressed them.

Your hushand is dead! you know too well
whose fat.] power brought down that high,
proud nature to dinht:mr and to death""——

‘Speuk—ay, speak—and epare not! 1 de-
serve it! Most n[‘ all, from you!” she exclaim-
ed, in & voice of anguish.

“Could I believe, India, that one atom of
tenderness, of seosibility, of penitence, lived
yous busou, T shonld now speak a8 1 Aave spo-
ken—as | shall speak. But 1 believe that sel-
flsh sorrow 18 all you ean feel! When 1 re-
member St. Gerald Ashley, born to be an or-

nament to his station and his conntry, and a

" henefactor to his race, and know whose baleful

haud plucked him down from his pride of place
and hurled him to the dust, [ have mv mercy
for you, India! At your feet he laid the first
_resh, green laurels of his young renown; and
for the honor that he gave you—for, proud
woman, it was an honor—you repaid him dis-
graoe and death! You sccepted his hand in
marriage, yet, for his esteem gave him scorn ;
for his udmiration, disgust; for his loye, loath-
“ing: for his true and faithful you guve
bim a false and perjured one; and for the los-
tre und dignity his name and talents reflected
upon you, you covered him with shame and

snd ruin! Oh! baleful woman, look what | her

your guilly heart has done!”
“Your words are poignant! Oh! they are
sharp and hitter! "Yet speak! speak, and

spare not ! "

“Yet Indis, for the kindred blood in our
mutual voine—for the r I onece bore yo
and the anxiety 1 still for you—I wuuﬁ
puint out & way of recovery V—-—
| f‘ollbor:;e, Msrks ':ull me! Oh! llknm; that

hare been guilty! but not wantonly guilty, as
you think! Go! knoweth that | ,hua not!
Une mad, impatient act—one frantio act—lend
t all the rest—ruained all my life and his!”

* Yet that act could not have been commit
ted by any but an intensely selfish nature, In-
dis | spoke not to indulge in vain h-
o but to recall you to & sense of what you
have siready cavsed others to suffer, and to a
conseiousness of what you owe to others. You
‘annot now recall the past, but you are very
Young, snd the long future is all rs. Your
husband s dead, your father imbecile, and
there s no one to take the direction of affsirs
o0 this plantation.  You must rouse ,mll
{‘“f" Vil regret and indolent self-indulgence.

W wers not created to sit still and be waited
upon,  You must en in the active duties
of life. You must redeem the by the fu-
ture. You cannot now bring back Ne. Gerald

i\nhh.'y from his dishonored SN
i to the brillisot and distingoi positior
from which you drew him t you can do

somewhut to #ave hin mom from m“h'
He died heavily in debt. :{{: have property
U.[n"'l“rt own. This seat of(:uhnor:‘::- e
ed o you o your lea

'I.'““"f unly a life interest in it. 1 do not, tb,::’
e meun this.  But you have other
" your own ri vote it to the
of Ashley’s de And more:
"W lrom your bosom, he
affcLan from & poor ‘h’
urest, | need not w
¥ou know it. If you
pply, 50 common thet
U What | mean to
':";lﬂ girl, guilty as she
0 the wight of Heaven, in than your.
"'l"— the first urigil‘l:‘tinguo’n:l?zf Iﬂl',?:ll
2 What T havo to tell you i this—that
t:,;f“ s unprovided for, and heart
it thar o "84 what | have to enjoin upon you
own 30 ek out that poor victim of your
war “Vishnes aud Sa. Gersld's sin, snd moke
sav /T Vison for herself and ohild as will

o her frop, d vica!"

Aud if |

bave 1
debi nad if |
% my home and

not know. My
;Lmd he no motive “P‘
Yo do this for sake! | would
T 1o do it fr H:v,n’l sake ; bat ply
;:1:!;: w:l-aitbomilh
. ember existenoe again or not!
ll'aI“ Mark, m“u But you have not
i1 of Him, that Divine compamionuie Ooe,
o n br“t 1 ‘
q":ﬂl!h the m‘:i|n‘ auf? m“ 'd "

h >
h“i:t:w hﬂl‘.’.lleﬂfnu" h“ﬂl’mh

8 thepe anythi "

Ver: rig o ng elso, Mark!"” she asked
ol ot g PO
" Jou meant | have nothing but

04 you have inheri ]
1 S0 k0 You by wha ‘s gt
Wig g Yours; Lut you have no more right
0 had thos through whom it descend-

right, 1

¥ 4o you 1

s ¥m _[mm n‘m‘ ”n .1 d

“Yea mean your slaves; cleanse
your soul from the sin of slaveholding; free
every one over whom you hold a power more
than of life or death ; send all, who sre willing
to go, to Liberia, and do not gradge the expense
of their |rmth‘;“. Rmb mm
and parenta you have
up mair ; remember, also, that if
your life should be cut off beﬁn'a you emanci-
pate them, when your soul is in the spiritual
world, you will seo those whom y:; l:’m
on earth, in & bondage )
with their children and m{rw;aildm’l ohil-
dren, to & oruel slavery, from which you have
no longer the power and the privilege to free
them. Oh! I think, India, it is & re-
sponsibility to hold slaves, but it is an awful
ono to die snd leave them so—to let the power
;r righting their wrongs pass away from you

orever.’

“To do all this it would require nearly all
my mesns—it would leave me very poor.”

“ Be poor! let ull go but peace of mind!”

She paused o long time, with her head bow-
ed upon her hands. At last she logked up, and
stietched ber hand cut to him, and ssid—

“Mark, is this all thst require of me!”

“No; your father is imbecile in mind, and
0o longer ble of directing even his most
trivial affairs. You must apply to the court
for the necessary suthority, and take the con-
trol of his estate. | will remain here o few
weeks longer to aid you in obtaining it, and in
settling up the accounts. You will find many
a debt which nevertheless oannot lagl:?
be recovered of him. You must pay them all
without ﬂiaohin%. though the settlement should
leave you penniless. You must right every
wiong that he has done, or others suffered
through him. Moreover, in a few years, at
farthest, the remnant of your father's vast
landed estate, and all his slaves, will oome]into
your possession. Meanwhile you must Jook
upon those slaves as destined for freedom, and
gradually prepare them for it! You must
smsncipate them as soon as you have the pow-
er!”

Hs had not taken the hand she had held out
to him & few minutes before. It had fallen un-
heeded at her side. Yet now she laid it in his,
us she asked :

“ And if I do all this that you demand, then
will you f’w me back regards!”

He locked disappointed and annoyed, and
dropped her hand, as he replied:

“If the fountain be not sweet, how shall the
stream be 7. If the motive be mot pure, how
shall the actbe? India! do not seek to make
a trader’s bargain with Heaven, or even with
me! | have not asked you to do this from the
fear of aby punichment, or the hope of any re-
ward; [ have not required it at your hands for
God's sake, least of all for mine; [ have sim-
rljé _dalmt;nded it in the name of the ricuT!

udia'! there is a sentiment ﬂr_od, & pringi-
ple leid down, or a prayer e, by ompo?our
poets, which, for sublime simplicity, transcends
overything not written in the Holy Soriptures.
It is contauned in the lines of Pope’s universal
prayer:

“ ' What conscienoe dictates to be done,
Or warns me not to do—

Thas toach me moro than ke// to shun,
That more than heaven pursue.’

“There ia no clap-trap there, India; it is a
sublime rale! Lay it to heart!”

He had arisen, and was about to leave the
room, but seeing her arms oro-sed upon the ta-
ble, and her head fallen upon them in an atti-
tude of the most desolate grief, he turned back,
sod laying his hand kindly upon the bowed
head, he said:

“ Dear Imlm'ﬁﬁ.ﬁmm; shall
I tell her to comoe down remain with you
for a few woeks? "

“No, no! not mlil J mublilo:o:h‘bur her
presence here ; it would bring memo
of happier days, in too dreadful contrast ﬂ:z
these. Not now! Tt is very dark, life is very
d:;lk to me, and | am very weak and misera-
ble! "

“Dearest India! I wish you would let her
come to you—would let her lead you to the
only true source of light, and strength, and
'u !I!

% I ennnot! | can die ¥

“She would teach you to live; she woyld
teach her trath, that ‘out of the Aearl are
issues of life " 7

“And of death!"” said Indis, in a hollow

voice.
Then he could only preas her hand, and leave

Mark Sutherland remasined three weeks
longer in the nalrl:borbood of Cashmere. Du-
ring his stay he lodged at the village of C., be-
osuse he found it impossible to remain at Cash-
mere, where the presence of India, in her grief
and desolation, seemed to scorch his very soul
like ® epiritual fice. He labored very indus-
triously, and with the nssistance of efficient law-
yers clerke, reduced the chaos of the Cash-
mere accounts into something like order, und
made the way straight for the future course of
India and her attorney. At the end of the
third week he completed his work, and bade
adieu to Indis and to Cashmere.

Aod in twelve days he was at home again.
He was met near the house by Billy. who, with
two backets upon his arms, wos prooeeding
upon some household errand.

“Well! and eo it's you, in it! 7 observed that
functionary, setting down his baskets, * And
#0 you've comed at last!” .

“How is your mistrees, Billy?" inquired Mr.
Sutherland. -

“‘Not bein’ of a nigger, haint got no missus.
Ef yon means her, in yonder, how does you
‘apeots ber to be being, along o the school and
the head.-eat-orinls, and the clients? You bet-
ter %m how she is! Yes, and [ ean tell you,
you better go ree arter your paper, foo / or you
won’t have any "seribers left!”

“Why, how so!t”

“Humph! Howso? Why, Mr. Bolling he
took it into his head as he'd write & great head-
eat-orinl leader—I could o’ done it as well If
of I'd had any body to take down my in
;n.:n’—'a;a:d I used to be a dmludﬁdor

way to belong to & class. 1,
unbekuownest to Mrs, s-ﬂnh.a Mr. Bolling
he puts on his and sita down to write
A leader. Lord, it took him s week, and then
it ok a whole side of the paper to print it
And when it come out! ugh! whew! brikey
my eyes! ef it didn’t put the whole town and
county into & hub bub. Everybody was mad,
and threatened to their Di
ocrats said how you' hij

-

and a'cendinry;: and the Free-S'ilers said how
rou'll tarned coat, and betrayed your pairty!
f you eould get lected to a lamp-lighter s place
this go, I'm & Hunker ! eaid Billy, hitohing up
his baskete, and off towarda the town.
Very much distarbed by what he had heard,
Mark Sutherland hastened on homewsrd. That
his was inj snd his income dimin-
ished, wore com vely small matters ;

i

}
rh’r

g'!'
1]
Er
|
o

-
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laugh. No one, for an instant, could have at-
tributed such & leader to you, even if they had
not been advised of your nhsence, and exelu-
sive engugement elsewhere. Besides, in to-day’s
paper the publisher explaing that the article
was from the pen of a transient contributor.
Why do you still look so grave? [t is not pos-
gible that poor, daft Billy has really alarmed
you with his gossip, Pslia! even innocents of
Billy's mental calibre could searcely impute
the sentiments of that foolish leader to mou.”
Grave! Well be might look grave ; but not
upon the subject of leading editorials, public
sentiment, popular applanse, or popular exe-
oration. He wonderc! ‘v, how such trifles
could have discomposed him. There vhe was—
the angolof his life—walking by his side, lean-
ing on his arm, looking very emiling and hap-
pﬂ‘hlh'mg cheerily. laughing sweetly ; but oh!
t face was o fair and wan—that ly
forehead so greatly developed, so poliahu! from
the tension of the skin—those large, shwdowy
eyes, 80 deeply luminous—those erimson flushes
in the hollow cheek, =0 intense and fiery—that
whole countenance, irradiated with such un-
mthl‘y. supernal light! Why should he look
grave! He answered her question in some tri-
vinl way—said be was not grave, or something
to that effect, and put on & look and manner
of ease and light heartedness—strangers, alas!
to his bosom, from this time forward many a
day! He did not now express any anxiety, or
oare, or thought about her bealth; he did not
even ask her how she was; for oh! such feel-
ings had suddenly grown too deep, too real, too
painful to be spoken. He did not support her
with his usual tenderness and solicitude.
A wsort of fierce jealousy and antagonism to
digease and death took ion of him—a
sort of instinet that the powers that threatened
his dearest tressure took ion of his
soul—a sort of instinct that, by denying their
existence, he might disable their might —a
kind of feeling that, by digbelieving Rosalie's
weakness, ang disallowing her yielding to dis.
ease, he might save her from the power of
death.
With more refined spiritunl insight than he
posseseed, Rosalie perceived his thoughts and
emotions; and, as much as possible, avoided
giving him pain. She never betrayed weari-
ness or pain, if the exercise of the greatest for-
titude and patience could conceal her euffer-
ing ; she never complained, never even alluded
to ber mortal illness.
[T0 BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.|

il

For the National Era.
THE DISAPPOINTED WIFE.
BY LIZZIE LINN.

[coNeLupED.]
CHAP. ITX
' He lacks not gall to make oppre sion bitter.”
Alice had lived with Mrs. Sneeks for many
yenrs, but st leggth she married, greatly to
the sorrow of the mistress.

“You must go today, Mr, Snecks” said
the latter, “and get another girl. 1 can do
without no longer. | never worked halfl as
hard in my life as | have the last week.”

But week after week, and month after month
passed, and yet no help was obtained. She
could not go herself, she had no horse to
with, and Mr. Sneeks would not go. Whether
he was governed more by avarice, or by ugli-
noes, it'was difficult to tell. Mrs. Sneeks work-
ed herself down so thin that she seemed near
as unsabstantial .8 a shadow. All throu
haying snd harvesting the house was filled
with laborers, and yet she did the work her-
sell; and sometimes, when ready to down
| with fatigue, with a Iu-blinshin every limb,

and & gui in every nerve, he would come
home and begin to fret. :

“Come! come! isn't dinner ready’ The
men are all waiting. I could get a dozen din-
ners before this time, Come, boys! come! Put
on the pudding, wife.” X

On one of these occasions, when it was ex-
cocadingly. warm, and every fibre of her system
had been taxed to its utmost tension, he began,
very impatiently—

"’!-lomr lon l{afoﬂ dinner will be rand{'!—-
just tell me that

“Very soon,” replied the wife; and she

faster. Her face was as red as living coals,
and the porspiration was running from every

Po::e[)i:i mend my pants, this morning !

“[ did not, and had not time.”

“Time! | nover saw such a slow, moping
oreatiire as you are! Now, | want those pants.
I can get nothing done, unless 1 do it myself.
How on earth you spend your time, the Lord
only knows. ‘yﬂll accomplish the least of any
person | ever saw !

“ Mr. Sneeks, I do sll that [ ''—

Her utternnce was choked; she could say no
more. The big tears chased each other down
her checks, but she hardly dared take the time
to wipe them awny. Then, too, another invee-
iiuculhwed, which urged her onward:

ome, don’t stop to snivel now ! ¥

Presently Soeeks returned from the cellar,
where he had been snoaking about to see what
he could find amiss, His face portended s still
heavier storm.

< DM;vu know that the beer was out of the
barrel?” said hLe, almost grinding his teeth
with rage.

“1 su crpoud it was nearly gone.”

“ And yet you have brewed no more. The
men can’t drink water, you koow that.”

“Well, Mr. Snecks, how could | brew this
mming’! 4

“How could you brew! 1 guess you will
find out how you could. [ am not goi.ng to
-uwt you here in idleness, my pretty lady.”

i was too much. The woman grosn-
ed ale::g, and h:'unk kint.o 8 ;ir. h:he mot;r-
pow by his unkindoess, by his re en
and threats. Her heart seomed crunmc and

ed; her strength was all spent.  She could not
riso ; she onuldn?‘nd .:::e. She olosed her

es, and clasped her in agony, saying,
°"'()iq,(h)d, let me die! Let me hide lv{:;r n
the grave, from this terrible cruelty.”

Sneeks gave a malignant leer, with an ex.
pressive ugh !

His wretched companion at length found
her:elf on the bed. How she got there she
koew not—she had been bewildered. Ipstead

married, ehe awoke to the consciousness that
she was mated to & selfish, inbuman wretoh—

soul-driver. Her affoctions, all fresh and vig-
orous, had reached out and entwined them-
selves with great tenscity all around—around
what? a monster! a vile being, who, like the

She saw no refuge now but the grave. Her
sitoation was sggravated by the of her
friends. Some had moved to the far, far West,

others had heen swept off by cholera, so that
ol her father’s family not one remained pear
her—not one to whom she could unburden
heart—not one to give vounsel or help,
Mra. Soecks was so exhausted, that
usleop. Then omme dreams

dear old home ; of those fond brothers and
hol .'h;gpnm plossing
as & seraph’s son ore
:ﬂ:‘l,llb. oﬂm’ir-m ion.
Charlos Eldridge was with her.

seemed to su her.
i oo

Ho bathed ber brow,

stepped the quicker, and her hands flew the | po

torni fibre from fibre. She was wholly exhaust- | al

] of the bland snd polite gentleman she had | squ

stream across the room. The sun was blazing
with great intensity, and the table was black
with flies. One would haw thooght that all
the hens and chickens, sl the cats and flies in
the neighborhood, had been holding one grand
Jjubilee together.

Mrs, Sneeks heard the voice of a child. 1t
was Charlie Godfrey. He aud his mother had
called, and the little rogue had run into the
kitchen, and the mother after him. The latter
stationed hereelf as near the doorof the bed-
room as possible, and then relieved her mind
in & very loud and i¢ manner :

'["!I:n B0 you ;ﬂ, ’u; b‘g!el::lf]!r }wro—cuh
and hene, pigs e. Really, futher, you
have a henuﬁa house .| must con-
gratulate you upon the ris of your home,
upon the neat snd tidy a ance of your
house. | came to pay 8 vist, but [ sec that
you are poorly prepared for company. Come,
Charlie, let us go;” and the stately widow
Godirey walked to ber earriage, and drove off.

“Come, Mary; dow’t you come?” said
Sneeks, “ | want ‘.Lnbu: for the men.”

The poor victim ] n trembling with
mn&icmpo That .& Godfrey!‘ Her
taunt was almost le.

The luncheon waa procured, and Snecks
started for the fleld.

“Now, said his wife, [ mnst washi the dishes,
clean up this house, brew & barrel of beer,
mend those pants, &nd get supper for ten men,
und it is now four o’ iy ,

All that work Mre. Sneeks did before she re-
tired ; but it was the last she did for six weeks.
That night she was attacked with a violent
fever, and her life was in peril for days. In
her lucid intervals she hoped every hour would
be her lnst.

But we cannot die when we would, Her
time was not yet. An untaught [rish girl was
employed to do the work and nurse the sick.
Harvesting was nearly over, and she did better
than was expeoted. Little attention was paid
to the sick, but for this the patient did not
oare. “Leave me alone, lot mo die! " was her
constant prayer.

CHAP. 1V,
“ Famine is in thy choelos ;
oy wop g eyl
n a0 ary .

-rf.f world is pot thy friend, nor the world's law.”

While hie wife was yet very feeble, Sneeks
went to the city, and spent several days in dis-
sipation and nights in rioting. At thet time
he played largely and incurred heavy debts,
Soon after his return hesmpoudtoldll
greater of the farm, and urged as a reason,
that should they do 80, there would be lés hard
work in the house. -

Mrs. Snecks was then very weak, both in
body and mind, and she had no one to advise
her.

“ Anything, sn{thinn" thought she, “ro that
[ noed not be such s drudge, and work so much
beyond my strength.” ;

A few days only elapsed hefore she was oall-
ed upon to sign & deed, and she placed her
name to the document wholly unconscious of
the poverty to which she was reducing herself.
The magistrate received her testimony that it
waa done of her own free will, and yet he saw
that she was incapable of having any intelli-

gent will about it.

The following winter Mre. Sneeks papsed
nearly alone. man, near by, was employed
to get wood and take care of what little stock
they had left. This man was very unfaithful,
mn{' she often suffered for fuel, and flour, and
other necessaries. Sneeks t most of his
time in the ¢ity, and before g he became
& shameless pmﬁﬁo. Oop evening, in a
drunken revel, he fell -into,: rrel.  The
combutants were s ' of
the difficulty rankled in the bossme of both.

eare of myself and child ; so, the fewer demands
you make upon me, the bétter for ueall |
presume you are able to get your own living

With what torturing recollection did that
advice of her Lrother come up from time to
time, before the unhappy and dissppointed
wowan, Had she availed herself of it, Snecks,
such was his disposition, would have been,
when at home, quite decent and comparatively
kind ; tlud :t his death she would have been
perfectly independent, pecuniarily.

Reader, I h:I:: now fulfilled my’commi-ion.
I have given you a sad tale ; snd I hesitated to
exhibit to your view this dark page in human
history. The bright and sunny pictures are
more pleasing to us all; but Mrs. Snecks gave
me the leading incidents in this sketch, with
the request that | should give them to the
world, She believes, with Dr. Johnson, that
every person is bound to muke some improve.
ments in the chart of life—to point out the
rocks upon which he has beon dashed, and the
shoals whero he has been stranded.

——

For t.h.- National Era
THE BEAUTY OF FREEDOM
BY 5 JONES

When the dance of the shadows
At daylight is done,
Aud the checks of the morning
Are red with the sun;
When nature, new wakened,
Commences her song,
And her gushings of gladness
Come floating along ;
Ah ! well in her beauty and baby-like glee
Muy she bound on in rapture, because she is free.

When the breathings of noonday
Float gilently by,
And the sun in his glory
Rides storchingly high
With feelings of reverence
Wo thoughtfully bow,
While upward we gase
On his broad-beaming hrow
How grand in his beauty '  But never could he
Sail onward thus proudly, uniess he were froe.

When the shadows of evening
Just tremble in sight,
And the eyes of the day.god
Are looking good night
When the epirit of solitude
Sohs on the hill,
And the pulses of nuture
Dent tranquil and still—
While the echoing vespers steal over the lea,
"Tis u beauty forever, because wo are froe

When the moon in the mare
Above us doth roll,
And the footfalls of memory
Aro heard in the soul |
When the apirit half sighs
"Neath its burden of love,
Aund seems floating nway
With the starlets above |
In that vision of beauty, oh, say, could there be
One traneport of rapture, unless we were free ”

When the storm-god in vengeance
Walks forth in his ire,
And the henvens seem olothed
In an armor of firo;
When the thunder nwukes
From his eloud-cradled aleep,
Aud tho tempest is tresdiog
The paths of the deep;
"Tis beauty, "tin grandeur; and ever do we
From the depths of our souls love the truthful snd
freo.

All beauty, all (reedom,
A boon henven gave;

The next time drew their dirks,
and Enﬁw ” : ] ‘“‘Ha died

the dieth. soad njustice
:.nd cruelty toward her had aworn to

love and cherish—what & mountsin of orime
he carried up to the throne of the Eternal !

Mrs. Gadl}:-f-y weft to the city and buried
her father. She apologized for his reckless
conduot, by saying—
“ Hia wife was very inefficiont, and had no
wer to make home agreeable, Wera it other.
wise, he might have heen different.”

Base detractor ! Mra. Sneeks waa a genial,
loving, faithful woman, and one in every wa
caloulated to make domestio life attractive, It
is bad enough to have the trouble, without
being charged with the crime. She did not go
to seo hia remains consigued to their last rost.
ing place ; hor wardrobe was too scanty, Had
she attempted to appear abroad, she would have
looked like & beggar. Neither did she make
s great show of grief; still, she felt the be.
reavement—she was shocked, she was unutter-
ably desolate, Fven a broken reed, that can
give no su we cling to; we would not
have it taken away. We shudder, even when
the tie that bound us to o faithless wretch is
rudely broken. Her heart had been rent with
many sorrows. The current of her life, that
once flowed harmoniously onward, through the
flowery fields of love and joy, had been turned
away backward, and f to channel its way
through & dark and thorey lsbyrinth, down-
ward and downward, to utter leseness and
misery, And now, oh! how chilling and re-
pulsive and solitary appesred the way.

Legal ings were entered into for the
settlement of the estate, and of all Mrs, Sneeks's
proporty there remained only the house and
twenty ncres of land, valued at two
thousand dollars. This would have yielded
Mrs. Sneeks quite # comfortable living, as her
waats were few, and she might have spent her
old age in comparative peace; but, y to
her surprise, Mrs, Godfrey was the legal beir,
Jor thus readeth the law.  An inferest, simply,
in one-third of the estate, was the seanty pit-
tance allowed her, whose funds bad hought it

I
% Should yoen leave the plase,” said o lawyer,
whom sbe w,: consulting—"and I su you
could not live there alone, and attend to the
farming department — you will receive your
lll:l; lbeuin«dmnu’l - i
rom Mrs ! s my to ¢omo
udgio :fmnl.hh?ndol‘“hlnma?
Eod rbid that [ should ever eat it! This is
the last set of humiliation to which [ had ever

i
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i

But still on earth's bosom
Man trembles n slave
Ah, strange ! speaking nature,
Thy tenchings should fall
Unhoeoded, while telling
Of justice to all.
Our country may boast of her ejual-earned might,
Of her purity, genius, truth, freedom, and right;
But her eagle-winged pride has no boauty for me,
Like the thrice-inllowed sight of & nation all feee:

-

BIOGEAPHY OF JOHN P, HALE

The American Phrenological Journal has
been doing itsell great credit, giving o series
of interesting biographies of distinguished men
and women, sccompaniod by sketches of their
phrenologioal traits, and illustrated by por-
traits. The July issuwe served up Paulina
Wright Davis, and John Pierpont. In the Au.
gust number it has followed these with Jesse
Hutehinsos and John P. Hale. The latter we
copy entire, taking ocoasion to add-to its au-
thenticity and its value in the estimation of
Anti-Slavery renders, by stating that it is nn-
derstood to have come from tho pen of Dr. J,
E. Snodgrass, of Baltimore, who has enjoyed
opportunities in this oity and elsewhere, to
study his character well : L

Joun Pankxw Hare was horn in New Hl.mr-
shire, & State standing out boldly and proudly
on the page of biographical history as the
mother of & large numbher of men who have
reflected, in matured after years, honor upon
her name, Ly lives of eminent usefulness in
various spheres of publio activity. Hia birth.
place was Rochester, an ancient yet tasteful
village, located in Strafford county, and on the
Maine horder, amid granite hills, “ rock-ribbed
and ancient as the sun”" He was horn on the
318t day of March, 1806, His futher bore the
same Christian name, but was born in Portas.
mouth, Rockinghum :-mm:f. just previous to
the Declaration of Independence, in which his
State firmly united with her struggling sister
colonies, held a lieutenant’s commission
in the army at the hands of Goneral Washing.
ton. The middle name, Parker, came from
his father's maternal progenitors. His mother
was Lydia Clarkson ()'Brien, only ohild of
Willism O'Brien, an immigrant Irishman, who

died s prisoner of war nt the early age of 28,
He was of the heroic stock from whie
William Smith O'Brien, who is now
banishment for the “erime” of endea to

of | rescue his native Erin, so full of ¢

though saddening memories, associated with
the deys of her naticnsl in ce, from
the tyrannous of Great Britain, Wil-| and

lism (’'Brien and his brother will be found
honorably mentioned in C. 's Naval Histo.
ry, s performing & darin of volunteer
heroism in the espture of & British vessel, which
had seized  lot of lumber at Machias, Maine,
and which it was ing off without leave or
licemee. In 1834, the eubject of our sketch
was united in marringe with Luoy H. Lambert,
by whom he hss two living ehildren, both

daughters.
‘J:Ln P. Hale, the father, was o lawyer. He

H

lage of Bowdoin, where he graduated in 1527,
Among his college mates were Fraoklin Pierce,
now President of the United States, Nathaniel
Hawthorne, the biographer of the Nation's
Chief, and covsul at Liverpool, and Jonathan
Cilley—* poor Cilley ! ? ns every render conver-
sant with his w:rnﬁ):-c_- to the senseless and bar-
barous duello, while & member of Congress,
will instinctively and sadly exclaim! He
ltudig.l.;w st Rochester and Dover in his na-
tive , finishing his studies nt the latter
ace, in the office of Duniel M. Christie, who,
if not the very ablest, is certainly among the
ablest lawyers of his State  Young Hale soon
found himself in & large and agreesble prao.
tioe, the more welcome because nffording him
frequent opportunities for the display of a de-
gree of power before jurics in eriminal trials
which showed itsell in the eas of the cele
brated Government cases in Boston, known as
the “ Shadrach trials” to be of rare attainment. p
But he was not less successful in the depart-
ment of civil law, especially when before the
jury, where his remarkable keennees in dis-
cerning the points at issue, und his adroitness
and Emmpﬂh‘l in meeting them, of which
we shall remark further in another conneo.
tion, were early displayed to great advantage.
Among those with whom he ocoasionally met,
either &8s associftes or opponents, was Mr.
Pieroa, who also has enjoyad a fine reputation
in New Hampshire, as a jury advocate.

Mr Hale entered political life in 1832, as a
member of the Now Hampshire House of Rep-
resentatives. He was called into it by an inde-
pendent Workingmen's movement, an incident
which may be regarded as u presage of his fu.
ture services in the same direction, for his Con-
greasional hes and votes will clearly indi
oate that his fellow-citizens did not mistake
their man in choosing him as the champion of
their neglected interests. T he same yoar he
was selected a8 & member of the nominatin
State Convention of the Democratic party, an
thenceforward be became distinctively identi-
fied with their organization. In 1834, though
only twenty-eight years of age, he had already
attracted the attention of the then President,
General Jackson, in & way which induced his
appointment to the responsible poeition of U
5. Distriet Attorney for New Hampshire. The
ever remarkable pe-sonal insight of Prosident
Jackson, in the selection, wwas full g justified in
the re-appointment of Mr. Hale by President
Van Buren.

We find him again in legielative life in 1843,
as the s}t;oouful IBezzcrhm-ia nomi;me kt.o l;'und-
gress. He was eleo y general ticket, an
with him were returned Edsund Burke, since
Commissioner of Patents, Moses Norris, now a
Senstor in Congress, and John R. Redding, re-
contly appointed by Presidant Picrce naval
storekeeper at Portsmouth, New Hampshire.
It waa durinl‘: this Congress, which commenced
ita first somsion in December, 1843, that the
“ Texas struggle” commenced. Although this
presented an important orisis in the life of our
subject, nnd & fearful one one also in that of
our groat nation, and u history of it would not
be inappropriate here, we do not design to
trouble the readers of the Phrenological Jour-
nal with any detail of Mr. Hale's acts in con-
nection with it. Suffice it to say, that he ar-
rayed himself among the opponents of Aonex-
ation, a8 he had among the friends of the free-
dom of petition, led by Jobn Quiney Adams :
and, in 80 doing, he placed himself in direot
antagonism to all his colleagues. Liable ar
he was to ba misunderstood, which is mach
more unfortunate ?ncrnlly than beingi misrep-
resented, he immediately addressed a lotter to
hia constituenta. In this he not only explain-
od his own motives, but condemned, in effoct,
his own party, by denouncing the whole pro-
ject a8, in his opinion, “a seheme for atrength-
eaing slavory by extending it into territory
from which it had been excluded by Mexioan
lawe""  The langa he used, and its tone,
were characteristio of the man, telling his con.
stituenta, as he did, in plain and uomistakable

“ Liberty party,” called a National Convention

for the nomination of candidatin for the two
highest places in the gift of the People. M
Hale was chosen, with rare unanimity, s+ their
Presidential standard bearer. On the 10th
of August, 1848, the National Convention, of
what started as the © Free Soil” party, was

assembled at Buffalo. At it a Inrge proportion
of the lenders and the rank and file of the
Liberty party appeared as delegates. A letter
ferom ex-President Van Buren was presented by
his special friends, who united in the Conven
tion, (known as “ Barnburners.”) in which he
proclsimed himself to be a fast friend of the
Anti-Slavery Ordinance of 1787, and of the re
production of its cardival principle in the
Wilmot Proviso, and also sigoifying his readi
ness to yield to the importunities of said friends
in the acceptance of any post they might see
fit to assign to bim, in their purpose to appls
that principle to the administrational machine-
ry of the Government. In view of his com-
manding position, and anticipated associated
strength, and fasoinated by his avowal of coin
cident opinions, the confidential friends of Mr
Hale, re(rmming the other distinctive section
of the Convention, apd at the same time w0
authorized by him, withdrew his name from
the Presidential contest, and united with their
new allies in presenting, instead thereof, the
oame of Martin Van Buren, as the candidate
of the nuited foroes

Mr. Hale, to all appearances, was now with
out the field of Presidential uspirante, if indeed
it were just to say, in anything but & conven-
tional sense of the phrase, that he ever came
into that eategory all—and we feel suthorized
to say that be really did not desire the position
honorable and gratifying as he regarded it, ns
a mark of appreciative regard on the part of
the bestowers. But the political fates ordained
otherwise. At a Convention of the Free Scil
party, which anssembled at Pittsburgh on the
11th day of August, 1852, he was unanimously
chosen a candidate fur the Presidency, notwith
standing and in direot disregard of a positive
declination by letter, He was now actively in
the canvass us the standard-bearer of the par
ty, which had meanwhile sesumed the title of
the *Free Democracy,” and as such he “tock
the stump”’ as the phrase runs, and made an
extended tour through the Northwest, address-
ing numerous meetings, whose enthusiaem was
such as it would have heen within the power
of few orators to produce. His receptions by
the teeming population of the prosperous
West presented, not unfrequently, !E'a appear-
ance of 8 trivmphal mn:.:‘h. #0 high-wronght
was an expectation that ran little risk of dis-
appointment, for reasons which traits, present
ly to be alluded to, will make apparent. The
result of the canvass, whether measured by
the mere number of votes he received, or by
other standards, is a matter of too recent tran-
spiration to need a record in this sketch, were
it compatible therewith.
Although the farthest from all special oon-
oern ahout the seotarian predilections of other
men, Mr. Hale has his own preference as a re-
ligionist, His parents were of the Congrega
tionalist stock. He himeell], however, early in
life, wns attracted to the services of the Unita-
rian Church of Dover, subsequent to the pas
toral care of Rev. John Parkman. Under the
doctrinal teachings and spiritual ministrations
of this religious society, he finally heenme a
member of the church, and has remained such
to the present hour. From the lessons of daty
thus inouleated, there sprang an apprecistion
of the principles of the Temperance movement,
which has controlled him, ever since 1833, to a
degree of habitual abstemiousness, which, while
it might rot entitle him at all times to the tech-
nical clussifiontion of a teetotaller, has caused
Him to contrast very strikingly, in this “i“d'
with the great majority of those who have
been associated with him amid the apecially
tempting and anquestionably perilous cirenm
stances of Capitolian life.  On this point there
has heen & degree of curious interest expressed

terms, that, if they wanted an agent to favor
the scbeme, they would have to select some
other man. As a consequence of this bold
step by Mr. Hale, Mr. Pierce, as Chairman
of the Demooratio State Central Committee
called a Convention of his party. The Con-
vention met in February, 1845, and passed re
eolves denunciatory of their “recreant rep-
resentative,” an they depicted him. They re.
econsidered his nomination for re.eleotion, (pro.
viously made with unanimity.) nominating
John Woodbury in his stend. The electoral
rule in New Hampshire, at that time, required
a majority of all the votea to elect. Mr. Hale
ran as an independent Congressional onndidate.
with & Whig candidate also in the fleld. At
that, and three subsequent and sucoessive
alections, there was no choice of Congressmun,
leaving the district unrepresented for a whole
term, ns the consequenca. At each trial his
vote showed an increase of those who stood
by him in his anti-annexation attitude. It may
here be mentioned, as showing how the man
was estimated “at home,” thut is, in his own
immedinte town, his yote, which started there
at 473 in 1843, remained at 472, only one less,
in 1845, although an additional condidate was
thrown into the arena by the “ Liberty party,”
in the person of the Hon. Joseph Cillay, since
s member of the U. 8 Senate. In 1846 he
was chosen & member of the New Hompshire
House of Representatives, [rom Dover, and at
ongo made Speaker of that body. And then,
and further, as if not satisfied with the olear
snd smphatio approval of his immediate eon-
stituenta, ﬂsﬂiﬁ«; throngh the hallot-box, his
co-legislntors transferred him from the Speak.
er's chair of their body to the floor of the U, 8
Senate for a six years’ term, dating from
March 4th, 1847, On entering the Senate
Chamber, he found himeell in the official com.
my of no less than four members of that
. who had been pupils of the ancient acad-
emy alluded to above—viz: Lewis Cass, Daniel
Webster, Alphous Feleh, and J, A. Dix. ltavene-
rable principal, Dr. Abf:ml, used to say, with
evident self-satisfuction, ip connection with
this fact, that he hud “five boys in the Sonate,
snd protty good boys, too.” It will be an illus-
tration o tht:‘ranonal qualities of the actor
on the politicsl stage, whom we have thus
glancingly followed through shifting scones, to
stato in the present connection, that at no one
point of hin career did,the interest of his legal
and friend, Mr, Christie,
itself. Haviog fostered him in the initia-
tive Fmad of his public history, as one who
wss fully persuaded of the rare value of his
young charge, it was with unfeigned pleasure,
s sort of co-pa
adverse circumstanoes had tended to inton
rather than to relax, that he found himself, wa
& follow-member, in apposition, whore he could

render special service to hin quondam student
He was, accordingly, prom enter into and

the elevstion of Mr, Hale, first to the
Speakership of the locsl ature, and next
to the higher and wider aphere in which our

sketeh hus just left him pinnacled so trivmph.
antly, under circumstances well calculated to
make him realize emotions similar to thowe

7 t or the wrong of
the attitudes which the victor assumed, or the
ity or impurity of the motives which nerved

rinership interest, which 'turned or

hy the less intimute friends und political adhe-
rents of Mr. Hale, all the more excited hy the
too usnol misrepresentations of opposing press.
a8 and orstors during the recent Presidentinl
osnvass, & motive to satisfy which, with the
reliable facts of the case, has controlled us in
this pussing allusion to personal habits, which
otherwise would not have come within our
range,

A few words touching the persanal peculiar-
ities and traits of Mr. Hale. As the acoom-
panying phrenologieal deseription would lead
the reader to anticipate, he is rather above the
modium  size, anatomically mensured. His
height is about five fect ten inches; he inclines
to corpulency—a tendency woll ealeulated, un-
der the ceterts partbus rule of equalized condi-
tions, to bring out and habitunlize the genial
play of those eocial qualities for which he is
#0 plessantly remembered by all who have
come into nssociation with him.

As & public speaker, he is ever J:rumpt, on-
ergetio, and direct. He speaks with much less
reparation than the generality of public men
nh mind is one of the class which the word
availahle aptly covers. He is never “pro
found,” in the popular senre of the word, but
he is eminently practical as well as forcible,
showing natoral method amid a sort of non-
chalance, which would be excecdingly hazard.
ous in most of speakers, and seems so in him, in
apite of one’s previous obeervation of & very
different result. His command of illustrative
facts is wonderful, coming as an important
sustainment of that indispensable gift in an
orator—the oratorical gift of gifts—ealf- -
sion, pour themselves forth, for hours
inhll.nh un 'miniuh;d nlnum.du:n dn:;imem,
which i, ntly, never indulge mere
effeot, he i‘-’f:;:mi. rather than exhaustive,
hence never wearisome to comprehensive minds.
He says what he has to say, 8 you would
give your friends the incidents of an adventuroe
which had particu'arly interested you, without
pause, without ressrve, with frankness beam-
ing from an eye flashing light, and n counte-
nanoce the very perfeotion of enrnestness. He
in frequently witty, but he is oftener mirthful.
The fun which he “ pokes” st his opponents
in the legislative forum snd on the stump, is
not di up on purpose. [t comes like tho
fragrant odor from the flower, as & matter of
courss, und all the morn freely if rm trample
 ptomas oy o el
{ L] it n&
and continues d . When arvused by an-
tagonism of debate, it hecomes sarcasm, which
partakes of the pungent, rather than the aca-
thing, and is ali more severe, re-
perried with more difficulty by his
antagonist, and affording no b justifl-
oation for thatill-natured retaliation into which
2;5‘““’ in mvx :atnyad. PE}RL. clear,

percaption st prinoi at the
instant desories those invur\::d in the disoussion
of soy given subject, and them. Hence
he is seldom taken off his guard, or thrown
into such & flurry of excitement 8¢ would, in
many other debaters, drive to wrathful railing
snd ncoherent invective. With all these char-

‘3“‘“"} stiractive, which is but another
w h':.ﬂuo,lnthrnnldm of the
term. writer of this has had opportuni-
ties to hear Mr. Hale under a great variety of
orstorieal ociroumstances, and an illustration

S0 much for the legilatorial biography of | effect of ﬁmhmmmmd“.
e -
Mr. Halo, which closes with the hrnblt);an men of a olas who, viewing
dbhﬁnmdﬂhrmnﬁlnhzdm him st a distance through the obsouring me-
1853. An anslysin of hia labors in the Sena. of their mutusl sntsgonism, were
torial arens, with reference to the som of their sttrsction. E
good or evil to his country or hia does not ing furth words of
enter into the plan of the series in b this at one
will tako its m?hh:nmmd pupu:‘:otto
elsowhere, sbilisy at
roader hks:w Of his publie rmﬂm
and ﬁ&m have | lo smfortable ciroum-
to sy in another and » more appro- his oratory, so utterly
priste 10 theiz own preju-
Vi aa have been the phases of Mr beaides k
Halo's life as a m.lhnnﬂ orator, and
1o notice , which conneots his us us
= with that acme of American politi. dn::u’--h o
; begin more “(fshness,
In the 1847, the Anti-Sla * huffishness” itself, turning o side-face and &
Iu.hw”:'bym um}“ﬂm;" Ifulnom‘ They would



